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lama in robes of finest cloth, with head clean-shaved. He
was a Grekor, a l&ma censor or provost, whose duty it is to
see that the rules of the lamasery are strictly obeyed, and
who, in conjunction with two colleagues, appointed like
him by the abbot for a term of three years, tries all
lamas for whatever breach of the rules or crime they may
have committed. This one had heard of the peep-shows,
Punch and Judy shows, gambling tables and other pro-
hibited amusements on the fair-grounds, and was on his
way with his lictors to put an end to the scandal. I fol-
lowed in his wake and saw the peep-show knocked down,
Punch and Judy laid mangled beside it, the owners
whipped and put to flight, and the majesty of ecclesias-
tical law and morality duly vindicated.
Returning to the temple grounds, we passed in front of
some of the houses of lama officials, which differed notably
from those inhabited by the common herd.    They had
high, pink walls, with little windows near the flat roofs,
which projected slightly over the walls. The casements of
these windows were broader at the top than at the bot-
tom, as are in fact all windows in Tibetan temples;
in  them is neither glass nor paper, but heavy planks
close them on the inside.   Through the open doors of
these houses I could see that they were two-storied, a nar-
row veranda running in front of the upper story which
alone was inhabited, the ground floors serving as stables
and storehouses.  Passing before the large courtyard of the
gold-roofed temple, I entered it by a little door on the
left where there was a row of large prayer-wheels, or rather
barrels, painted red, each of which. I set in motion as I
walked by.   Below me, in the courtyard, and standing on
a broad plank walk, a number of lamas were prostrat-
ing themselves before the holy images inside the temple.
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